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For the Christian Herald. 
THE BLACKS OF OUR COUNTRY—A Missionary Fie.p. 


Mr. Eprtor, 


Iam fully aware, that the subject upon which I am about to touch is 
one that is delicate to excess ; and it would have been desirable to have 
seen it taken up by a more able hand. We should consider the ground 
we are to tread as peculiarly sacred, having seen the many ill effects 
produced by those who have trodden it with unhallowed steps, It may 
not be amiss here to observe, that many who have written upon slavery, 
though their intentions were good, have been biased by education, by 
prejudice, and by ignorance. The ideas of slavery, which those form 
who have viewed it only at a distance, are usually incorrect. Like 
viewing a picture, we find that distance produces indistinctness and con- 
fusion, and it is only in a nearer view of the portrait before us, that we 
can clearly discern each feature, each beauty, or each blemish. Many, 
indeed, have written on this subject, after having seen much of it ; but 
still they have not been imparter A man may carry his prejudices 
with him to the south, and have"them all strengthened. One may pre- 
sent us one side of the picture, and by his account we might suppose our 
southern brethren as monsters of cruelty; while another, with the same 
opportunities, may tell us that in “ travelling through all the southern 
states, he never once heard the cry of distress south of the Potomac.” I 
shall endeavour, in the remarks which follow, to fall into neither ex- 
treme, and if they are not useful, I trust they wilh be candid. 

Suffer me here to observe, that it is a matter of regret that weseldom 
hear our African population made a subject of public or private prayer. 
Among the different denominations of Christians with whom I have been ~ 
conversant, I seldom hear our blacks mentioned in prayer. With the 
greatest propriety we pray for the heathen on our western borders, and 
for the heathen abroad ; but we seem to forget the two millions of slaves 
in our country. We seem to forget that there are probably more than 
four times as many Africans in our country as there are Indians, and 
that as to moral instruction, they are equally deplorable. The fact is, 
we have been accustomed to view the situation of our negroes as almost 
hopeless ; and because our fathers placed their bodies in bondage, we, 
their children, are willing to leave their souls in a bondage still more 
dreadful. If we can repay any of the debt we owe to Africa by our» 
prayers,and if we have not compassion enough to elicit these prayers, it * 
might be supposed that selfishness would be a sufficient inducement. . 
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Our southern brethren, as individuals, have many of them done mucit 
to meliorate the condition of their slaves ; and we are not any too forward 
in this region to allow them that praise which they certainly deserve. 
We have too often substituted invective for argument, and feeling for 
reason. We should consider, that for the present there exists a moral 
and a physical necessity of slavery. We feel shocked at the very name 
of slavery, and hence we “can easily abuse those who hold this kind of 
property, without ever inquiring, whether those are to blame for inherit- 
ing a curse, which their fathers accumulated, and which they cannot, if 
they wished, immediately get rid of. While, therefore, I acknowledge 
what our friends at the south have, and are doing, and while I lament 
the want of prudence in some of our writers in non-slave-holding states, 
1 would urge our brethren, who are so much blamed, to do more. They 
can easily do mueh ; and it is believed they need not be told it is their 
duty to do much. 

It is policy for them to use every exertion to Christianize their slaves. 
Religion will make them better servants. It is one of the greatest ex- 
cellencies of Christianity, that it is adapted to the poor of every class. 
It teaches all to be content in the situation in which God has placed them ; 
and it gives very special and particular instructions to servants. Now it 
is a fact often confessed by the owners of negroes, that their christian 
slaves, if they are so happy as to own any, are ever the most faithful. 
Being disciples of Jesus, they imbibe his spirit, and are governed by 
principle. Hence they seldom, if ever, are known to attempt to run 
away—for religion makes them contented. Hence too, they will not 
steal and pilfer, for their consciences forbid this. It must be allowed, 
that this last is a great evil, and one which causes much trouble to those 
who keep slaves; and it is the Gospel only that can ever overcome this 


propensity. As another inducement to urge our southern brethren to give - 


the Gospel to their slaves, I would mention the security it will afford 
them. I would mention this point with delicacy; but it is a fact that 
might be an injury to conceal, that within a few years there have been 
several attempts made by the slaves in the southern states to rebel. 
There has been, and there still is, reason to fear this evil, however great 
itis, or however unwilling we may be toadmit it. In the northwestern 
part of North Carolina, the slaves have lately not unfrequently been guilty 
of poisoning their mastérs, and one another. At present they have no 
moral principles to govern them. They every year acquire knowledge, 
and are becoming more and more enlightened, and we might as well at- 
tempt to stop the sea in its course as to try to keep them in ignorance. 
Ihave mentioned these things with regret, for I would not willingly 
wound the feelings of any ; but deemed it necéssary to mention them pre- 
viously to stating the fact, that “ among all the attempted rebellions that 
have ever been discovered, they have all been made known by a chris- 
tian slave!” ‘This fact I had from a very highly respectable gentleman 
at the south, who is himself an owner of slaves ; and it speaks loudly as 
to the duty and policy of christianizing our slaves. 

The blacks are not only acquiring knowledge, but according to this 
knowledge, they as sensibly feel their condition as we should in their situ- 
» ations. » When vexed with each other, they universally use the language 
of reproach; and this reproach is to call each other “ slavesj”’ as they 
_ know this is the keenest weapon they can use. I was once conversing 
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with a boy about twelve years old, and trying to explain to him the first 
principles of religion. He had been brought up on a plantation, and re- 
ligion was a subject of which he was entirely ignorant. He made many 
inquiries about Heaven; and among other things asked, if “ black and 
white people went to the same Heaven :” he was informed that they did. 
* Well,” said he, with a look that surprised me, “ do the black people 
work for themselves there !” Now, if our benevolent brethren at the 
south are acquainted with the spirit of the Gospel, they cannot be igno- 
rant that it is the only thing that can teach men, “ in whatever situation 
they are placed, therewith to be content.” 

As toe the duty of giving to the blacks of this country greater advan- 
tages, little need be said. ‘They, with ourselves, have immortal souls 
to be saved or lost. Our fathers tore them from their native country, 
and God has placed an awful responsibility upon us to give them the 
bread of life. Each master is a guardian of souls, and he is bound to 
clear his skirts from their blood. While striving to give the light of 
Heaven to the millions on the plains of India, what excuse have we for 
not giving it also to those who are placed under our immediate care ? 
Will their knowledge be too much increased by hearing the gospel sta- 
tedly preached ? Will it be dangerous for our servants to know that each 
has an ever-living soul—that this life is but a life of probation—that man 
was born for eternity ? -Is there danger in this? If such arguments, or 
rather excuses, can satisfy our consciences now, they will all be swept 
away, as the darkness of night is scattered by the rising sun, in that 
day when all must stand before the heart-searching God. Withhold 
from them the gospel ?—and for what? because Jesus died only for white 
people—because they are black—because they are servants? Let two 
millions of souls sink to the grave like brutes—let them live and die ser- 
vants of sin and Satan—let them perish for ever, because we fear they 
would be less faithful as disciples.of Jesus, than when servants of the 
Devil—let them perish, because their unhappy nation lies under the 
temporal frown of Heaven! I am astonished on seeing so much benevo- 
lence, and so many other excellencies in the characters of our southern 
brethren, that they can feel so little on this subject. Many generations 
of Africans have already perished through our inexcusable neglect. 
Certainly they have been degraded long enough, have suffered enough, 
and have been in darkness long enough; and we tempt Omnipotence 
himself, if we dare sleep any longer while they remain as ignorant of 
religion as they now are. Iam persuaded that every planter in the 
south would use his utmost endeavours to instruct his slaves in the 
principles of religion, could they once see it was safe and proper ; and if 
they will give the subject a candid. investigation, I am confident they 
would be convinced of both. 

It is perfectly ridiculous to talk of emancipating our slaves in their 
present condition. To set them free, as they now are, would be the 
greatest inhumanity. They would neither possess sufficient knowledge 
or ambition to keep themselves from the most abject poverty and mise- 
ry. Accordingly, we find that in slave-holding states, the free blacks, 
whose minds are no more cultivated, are a hundred-fold worse off than 
slaves. They are, with some exceptions, complete nuisances of society. 
If then, owners of slaves should wish to emancipate their negroes, as many 
of them do, they cannot do it without destroying the happiness and peace 
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of society. It would only be putting daggers in the hands of cruelty, 
and furnishing employment for hangmen. But give them the Gospel, 
and this evil will be done away, at least in a great measure. Let their 
minds be enlightened, let moral and religious principles be set before 
them, and pressed upon their consciences, and there need be no fear, 
but that they may soon be fit to provide for themselves. 

The same objection holds true, in respect to colonizing them, provided 
they were carried to Africa the moment emancipated. Place a colony 
of them, with their present knowledge, on the shores of Africa, and we 
have a helpless band, unable to regulate themselves, unable to take care 
of themselves, and who could be kept in any order, only by the point of 
the bayonet, till instructed and enlightened. If then, we look forward 
to a day when we are ever to become free from so great an evil as is 
slavery, if we are ever to become rid of so great a Curse, a curse that 
kindles the wrath of the Almighty, and calls down the severest strokes 
of the vengeance of Heaven upon us, and the generations that are to suc- 
ceed us, we must begin by giving them moral and religious instruction. 
I know it is easy to declaim on this duty, but difficult to enforce it. I 
know it may be a subject of sneers, but 1 do not know what will be the 
feelings of that master, who, when he stands naked before God, with 
the eyes of the universe turned upon him, and he sees one, and another 
of his own servants, giving him their last looks of reproach and anguish, 
as they goto the regions of despair, because that master would not 
instruct them, or permit them to be instructed. 'Those who make con- 
science a bug-bear, may continue to increase their guilt by neglect. 
But it cannot always be so. The God of justice cannot always sleep ; 
the God of Africa cannot always be bound in chains. 

I am now prepared to say a few words on the practical methods 
by which we may attempt to christianize the slaves of our country. 

It will be readily perceived that in order to carry into effect any plans 
for benefiting this unhappy class of men, we need the united efforts of 
those under whose immediate care they are placed. A master can hold 
out motives to his servants to go to hear the preaching of the Gospel, 
that no other person can offer. He may see that they keep their clothes 
in such a manner as not to be ashamed to attend a meeting. He may 
also, by his example, by advice, and encouragement, prevail upon those 
of his negroes to attend public worship on the Sabbath, who would 
otherwise be engaged in idleness, or be worse employed. But in many 
places, there are no meetings where they can attend ; this is certainly to 
be lamented. In such cases, the owner of a plantation might collect his 
servants together, as easily as he could collect them to work, and if he 
felt any thing of the value of religigus privileges himself, might give 
them such moral instruction as they need. Several respectable planters 
in the south have done this, and done it with very happy consequences. 
And I need not here tell those who are acquainted with the subject, 
that the negroes are extremely anxious to receive religious instruction. 
They are the most grateful creatures, for the preaching of the gospel, I 
ever saw. After speaking to a company on the subject of their immor- 
tal souls, you find it difficult to leave them ; they come around you, as 
you go, and with streaming eyes, call down the blessings of Heaven 
upon you, for having pointed them to the door of mercy. One negro in 
the south, on a holiday, went sixty miles on foot to obtain a written per- 
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mission from his master, to attend a sabbath school. It seems, indeed, 
as if many of them were taught by the Spirit, with few, or no other advan- 
tages. It may be said that we have very little encouragement to instruct our 
blacks, as the laws of our southern states forbid their learning to read. 
Now, although I cannot for my life perceive the policy, the expedien- 
cy, or the justice of such laws, yet Ido not think they present an 
insuperable barrier to the christianizing of our negroes. ‘The were 
many thousands of the most eminent christians in the early ages, even 
before the New Testament was written. Indeed, so rare were books, 
and so expensive was the Bible, that before the art of printing was in- 
vented, it is not probable that one professing christian out of a thousand 


‘ever possessed the Scriptures ; and yet no charity, however narrow and 


rigid, could exclude that immense multitude from the title of christians, 
many of whom proved their sincerity by their blood. The same is true 
now. Although we may not at present be allowed to teach our slaves 
to read, yet no laws prohibit their hearing preaching, under certain re- 
strictions ; and we have every motive to urge us thus to give them the 
preached gospel, which policy, humanity, or conscience can possibly en- 
force. Owners of negroes, then, should urge them to hear the gospel 
preached, and they should encourage the ministers of Christ to labour 
among their servants. ‘There have been instances of late, and they are 
increasing, where planters have invited, encouraged, and even hired 
men to go on their plantations to preach the gospel to the poor blacks. 
And these efforts have been attended with the happiest effects. In 
every instance the negroes have been made visibly better, more indus- 
trious, more faithful, and more honest. And there are still christian 
planters in the south, who would open their doors and their hearts to 
receive those who come to do good to the souls under their care. 

If we had suitable and devoted men, who could be content to do 
good to men without receiving much applause or wages in this world, 
and who would spend their time in visiting, in catechising, and in 
preaching from one plantation to another, they might do immense 
good. ‘hey would have an interesting field, and one sufficiently wide 
for their utmost zeal. They might here raise to themselves monuments 
which should endure for ever ; they might plant many stars which 
should shine, when with age these heavens shall have become dim. 
We have many young men calculating to be missionaries. I would not 
abate their zeal; let them go to the darkest corners of the earth ; but 
let them not forget the two millions of Afric’s sons, who are panting 
for the breath of Heaven to blow upon them. Let the prayers of the 
christian community rise to Heaven as a cloud of incense—let them 
mingle with the sighs of our blacks for religious instruction, and the 
wind which wafts them to Heaven, will remove a thick cloud of misery, 
of guilt, and of wretchedness; and we may soon hope and believe, that 
our country will arise and wash her hands from her guilt and pollution, 
and that soon Ethiopia will be seen stretching. “ forth her hands unto 


God.” 
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ANSWER TO SUNDAY SCHOOL QUERY, 
No. I.* 


In order that reports of Sunday Schools may be more interesting, 
Sunday Schools themselves must afford a greater interest, to a different 
class of"persons, than they have done since their first establishment. 
Sunday Schools deserve to hold the first rank among the endeavours of 
the present day, for spreading the knowledge of the Lord, and making 
his ways known upon the earth: Yet it is a fact as certain as it is 
strange, that but few among those holding any rank in the church of 
Christ, have taken a part in these important institutions, or if they have 
nominally engaged, have not pursued the object with that zeal and alacrity 
which is so absolutely necessary. ‘They have rather seemed to feel it a 
task, and consequently, when the particular lessons of the day were over, 
they thought their duties done, when in fact they were just begun. 

The duties of Sunday School teaching, have heretofore devolved on 
those whose hours, except on the Sabbath, are entirely occupied : I 
would say principally upon apprentices and clerks, who cannot, without 
doing injustice to their employers, devote that time in visiting, which is 
indispensably required to insure the complete success of the institution, 
whose benefits so clearly and so strongly show themselves in some 
schools where a complete system has been effected. 

The present reports are made up with an account of the number of 
scholars, amount of lessons committed, &c. which will be always neces- 
sary, being required by the constitution of the Union. What has, gene- 
rally, been wanting, is, an account of the actual good done, by means of 
the schools, to those parents, children, and others, who come under their 
influence. This cannot be done unless persons of a suitable character 
visit the families of scholars, not on the Sabbath, but during the week. 
Let the instruction of the Sabbath be followed by a punctual visitation 
during the week, by those who are able to give a word in season to both 

ents and children ;—let it appear, by an occasional call, that an in- 
terest is felt for the present as well as eternal welfare of the subjects of 
the institution, and there is no doubt but our reports will very soon bear 
a different and more interesting aspect than they do at present. 

It is deeply to be regretted that ministers of the gospel have appeared 
so insensible to the good which may be produced by the Sunday School 
system. Where their personal exertions have been used, schools have 
invariably flourished, and reports have been interesting. A mere recom- 
mendation of it to their congregations will not have the desired effect : 
it should be their business to visit the schools frequently, animating them 
with their presence, improving them by their advice, and making their 
Sunday School not among the least of their pastoral cares. 

The great hindrance to the utility of these institutions is, that there ?s 
not that good immediately apparent which we desire to see—the task is 
an humble one—it is not of such a nature as, upon a cursory view of the 
subject, will excite the feelings of Christians to immediate exertion ; but 
if we will contemplate the incalculable benefit it may be, both in the 


* Query, No. 1. What are the best means of making Quarterly Union Meetings 
interesting ? 
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present day, as well as through continued generations, our thoughts will 
be lost in the inconceivable grandeur of the view. 

The assembling of the scholars together, the teaching of them in- 
dividually, is but the first circle that is made by the weight of our exer- 
tions being thrown into the pool of vice and immorality: these circles 
will increase and increase ; will spread wider and wider, until they shall 
embrace and take in every object within the reach of their influence. If 
professing Christians would really spend and be spent in the service of 
their Master—if they felt a sufficient interest in hastening on the great day 
of the Lord, our Sunday Schools would create more interest, and we 
should hear in the reports, good tidings of great joy. We want to hear 
of individual conversions, of general revivals taking place through their 
instrumentality, of a more particular concern being excited, and felt for 
the extension of Christ’s kingdom on earth, by these means, than has yet 
been the case. 

To conclude: Let Ministers of the Gospel—let officers and_ leading 
men of religious congregations—let. the more humble but pious Chris- 
tian, all throw into the scale the, weight of their precept, example and 
influence—let a complete system of visitation be effected, and in a short 
time we shall see effects, excellent and astonishing. Soon shall we see 
those faint glimmerings of light which already begin to appear in the 
moral horizon of our city, increase, a.id increase in brightness, until, in 
full meridian splendour, it completely dispels the mists, the clouds, and 
the darkness of sin. ‘Thousands, now deeply sunk in such an abyss of 
iniquity as will, without the application of a remedy, sink them to the 
lowest hell, will, by the means of Sunday Schools, be taken from the 
horrible pit and miry clay, and have their feet set upon a rock, 
even the Rock of Ages. Then will thousands of still neglected children, 
be brought from the haunts of wickedness and vice, be “ plucked as 
brands from the burning,’ be taken from the desert wilderness of Satan’s 
snares ; and, being transplanted into ‘the garden of the Lord, become 
flourishing and beautiful plants in the courts of our God. Then will our 
reports teem with facts cheering and interesting to every believer; and 
then will it be esteemed among the highest of our privileges to become, 
or to have been 
A Sunpay Scuoot Tracuer. 
June, 1821. ' 





For the Christian Herald. 


Hints on conducting the Monthly Union Prayer Meetings, held in the 
Mariner’s Church. 


1. THEsE meetings, to answer the professed object for which they were 
instituted, should be principally devoted to prayer. Notices of religious 
revivals, in the different denominations, may properly possess a place iu 
the exercises, but they should be very succinct. Detailed accounts will, 
in a majority of instances, cool the ardour of supplication, if they do not 
turn our thoughts from the design of the meeting. By reading them we 
shall also satisfy that curiosity, which, from the number of religious 
publications circulating in this city, it were better merely to excite. 
Another evil may be, that it will convert the interest which ought to be 
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felt in supplication, into the desire to hear, and ultimately to tell, some 
new thing; and thus the prayers and other intermediate exercises, will 
come to be considered uninteresting and tedious. ° 

There are, to say the least, equally potent objections to the introduc- 
tion of formal addresses into such meetings. They occupy too large a 
portion of time, become too prominent a part of the service, interrupt 
the spirit of fervent intercession, and are more liable than other exer-. 
cises to break in upon the fellowship of the different sects of worshippers. 
We all use the same language, and express nearly the same sentiments 
in prayer—not so, when we compose, or publicly exhort. It is manifestly 
wise to avoid, as much as possible, those things which bring either the 
literary or the theological attainments of the several denominations into 
comparison with each other. Let these meetings then be devoted almost 
entirely to supplication and praise. The presiding minister, for the 
occasion, may properly state, succinctly, their general object. The 
committee of arrangements, may exhibit several short notices of existing 
religious revivals; while appropriate but short passages of scripture 
might occasionally be read in place of a hymn. But the entire arrange- 
ment should be such as to impress it upon every mind, that the object of 
coming together, is to present our supplications unto God, and to wrestle 
with him in prayer until the blessing shall have been obtained. 

2. To render these meetings inviting and profitable to those who 
attend, the brethren who lead must be short in their performances. I 
do not intend to say, that they must labour to be concise ; on the con- 
trary, it is rather desirable that each prayer should embrace but a com- 
paratively small number of topics; and that the individual, who is our 
mouth unto God, should dwell somewhat largely on such as have most 
deeply interested his own mind. Were one, for example, to lift up our 
requests in behalf of the union of all true Christians ; another, of the 
labours of ministers, and conduct of religious professors ; another, of a 
spirit of supplication in the church; another, of the spiritual welfare of 
seamen ; another, of the efforts made to evangelize the heathen ; and 
another still, of what is, indeed, the more special object of the Associa- 
tion, the prevalence of pure religion in this great city ; the successive 
prayers would be new, interesting, and calculated to feed the sacred 
flame of rational devotion. In this way the entire field of supplication 
would be occupied, without the satiety of frequent and dull repetition. 
It is the more necessary to observe these directions, because the number 
of clergymen in this city, who, it is hoped, will attend the Union Monthly 
Prayer Meetings, is very great ; besides that, a considerable and increas- 
ing number may be expected from the neighbouring churches.* All will 
unite in the wish, that as many of these brethren as possible, shall take 
an active part in the exercises. 

3. I would just say, in addition to these remarks, that the exercises 
should commence punctually at the appointed time, follow each other 
in quick and animated succession, and be uniformly closed at an early 


* We will here state, for the information of ministers in the neighbouring towns, 
that the meetings are held on the Tuesday after the first Monday in each month, at 4 
o’clock in the afternoon, in the Mariners’ Church, in Roosevelt-street, near Cherry- 
street, at which time and place the committee respectfully invite all to attend who 
can make it convenient. Incase the day of meeting should be altered, notice will 
be given in the Christian Herald. 
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hour. Let the presiding minister be found on the spot ten minutes be- 
fore the hour, and begin the moment it arrives, however small may be 
the number of worshippers who are collected. Let those who lead in 
the devotions, have the privilege of giving out a few verses of a hymn, 
or of reading a short passage of scripture; but let them occasion no in- 
terruption or delay, by searching for it. And let every Christian pre- 
sent return to his habitation to meditate upon the different topics of sup- 
plication, and repeat them in the orisons of the family and the closet. 
And may He, who hath never said to the seed of Jacob “ seek ye my 
face in vain,” graciously hearken to the united cries of his people, and 
pour out upon us such a blessing that there shall not be room to receive it. 


AMICUS. 


[Remarx.—We would barely remark, that the special design of the 
United General Prayer Meetings, is “to unite Christians of different 
denominations in prayer for an out-pouring of the Holy Spirit on this 
city.” We take the liberty of inviting those ministers who take a part 
in the exercises of these meetings, to give the above useful “ Hints” an 
attentive perusal, as they are calculated to aid them essentially, in giving 
the exercises a proper direction. ] 





For the Christian Herald, 
CITY AFFAIRS.—New-York 1n a Bust ie. 


Mr. EpIiTor, 

Perhaps you may think the accompanying letter worthy to be inserted in the 
Christian Herald. I send it to you precisely in the state in which I found it, having 
no mark of its origin but its date, and of its destination but the first name of the per- 
son to whoin itis addressed. I conjecture that the writer, after having reached the 
end of the second sheet, became weary of his long-winded story, and therefore put 
the sheets into his pocket, partly folded, intending at another sitting to begin a third 
sheet, which was to be an envelope to the whole concern. Or perhaps he had not 
a third sheet of paper by him, and was on his way to or from the stationer’s, intend- 
ing to finish the whole last evening. There is no use, however, of further conjecture ; 
I can only say that I found it early this morning in —— street. And as, after the 
most diligent search, I find no mark which might enable me to deliver it to the right 
owner, I trust that when he sees it in print he will consider this explanation suffi- 
cient, and this mode of restoring the lost property altogether best. He can send the 
Christian Herald, for which I hope he will become a subscriber, to his correspon- 
dent, by mail, for a very trifling postage. I am not, of course, entirely pleased with 
the story—yet it may gratify your country readers, to have this account of the late 
doings in our city, rather than none. I must urge them, however, to make such al- 
lowances as the evident character of the writer will suggest. 

Aw Eary RISER. 


New-York, July 30, 1820. 

My Dear Cuar.es, val 

We have had a fine affair in New-York; and though it had no di- 
rect connexion with so inconsiderable a person as myself, I own I feel 
reduced to a very unpleasant dilemma. I do not like to be, or to be 
thought to be, priest-ridden, and yet I retain some of my old attach- 
“~ to ao company and good manners. While my mind hangs im 
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dubio, however, 1 will, just for my own amusement and yours, give you: 
a brief view of matters,and things to the best of my ability. I am sen-- 


sible that it requires no ordinary artist to delineate the varied scene to 
which I refer. 1 should be glad to give you a real camera obscura view, 
not fixing your attention upon one aspect alone, but helping you to see 
the different objects in their succession, and at last presenting to your eye 
all the interesting expression, the animated gesture, the very words and 
bustle of our lively, active population, on a late singular occasion. 

You must know that no inconsiderable matter excites a New-York 
population to a bustle; and that not a little of the talent of the city was 
previously engaged in unconsciously bringing it about. Sage Editors 
did their best—sager philosophers and divines were quoted for the illu- 
mination of the public mind. Now, as I like my pleasure better than 
my mother’s religion, I have no objection to this part of the business. I 
thank the Evening Post, Advocate, American, and all the rest, for their 
well meant and well done endeavours to promote the health and comfort 
of the city, which they have under their care ; and especially, to prevent 
the pernicious effects of the easterly winds which have so prevailed this 
summer, and which, I verily believe, have blown this way some of the 
remnants of the old Connecticut blue-laws; and which seem to have 
affected even our Dutch and Scotch clergy, until one would think them 
Yankees in good earnest; and till almost every eldership and consistory 
is completely weather-beaten. However, the present heat, under which 
I almost stagnate, may produce a better state of mind, and the whole 
affair will very likely be melted down under the present temperature 
of 85 to 90. 

I was not brought up for a writer, and I amvalways going round about 
in my. story—but I am as yet only half down the second page, and as I 
ean enclose this sheet in an envelope and send it by a private convey- 
ance, you need not be calling me to the point any sooner than I can get 
to it in my own way. Well, you must know then, that by the effects of 
the easterly winds upon our good clergymen’s spirits, or by the migration 
of blue feelings upon the wings of the wind, they lately set themselves to 
urge the good people of this city to a better observance of the Sabbath 
day. Now this was altogether unnecessary, of course, since, according 
to the philosophers and divines already referred to, in their editorial ap- 
plication, we kept it already as well as we could ; having, in multitudes, 
made it a day of innocent relaxation, and having every Sunday morning, 
for the whole summer, done our best to line every road and stream with 
gay and lively people; setting, too, our Christian example to fifty vil- 
lages and thousands of families in the whole adjacent country. 

The truth is, that, according to the best authority, it was all a mere 
selfish business on the part of the clergy. We presume that they are in 
their own minds no sticklers for the puritanic observance of Sunday. 
All that they want is that the people should attend their own sagacious 
instructions, while they are sobering themselves from their own whole 
week of amusement. By the way, this is rather unfair. The clergy have, 
during the week, a good many sober services to perform. [I should not 
like pastoral visits which some of them make, and, least of all, I confess, 
sick beds, and death beds, and weeping families: it always makes me 
uneasy and sleepless to see sickness, and sorrow, and death. 

On the whole, perhaps the clergy are sincere, and only desire to make 
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us think of death and eternity every day ; when, for my part, I take all 
the pains I can not to think of either any day: and, by the way, an 
easy, quiet state of mind is one great advantage which I gain from a 
little Sunday’s amusement. Indeed, I.think here is one argument why 
a city population should have a special indulgence. Funerals pass se 
constantly—graves are dug—vaults are opened so before our eyes} 
eight or ten are dying daily ; and, absolutely, I do not think one could 
keep from running mad, unless one had a periodical and cheerful relaxa- 
tion and relief from these horrid sights. I am sure_of this good effect 
upon myself, and I have no doubt that the same is produced upon our 
Sunday emigrants at large. If so, then it is clear that they do, in the 
best sense of the word, sanctify the Sabbath day, i. e. devote it to the 
most excellent purpose of promoting sanity and cheerfulness of mind. It 
is indeed a pleasant sight, on the borders of a great city, (every where 
except in the neighbourhood of dandy point, where the conflux of gen- 
tility, dandyism, vulgarity, and vice makes a most loathsome hodge- 
podge,) to see issuing from it laughing and jolly bands, regaling them- 
selves with fine country air; and making Sunday, in very deed, a holiday, 
(which word is improperly written and pronounced holy-day.) It looks 
as though life were made for cheerfulness and merriment, and while it 
makes us overlook the horrors of death, prepares the mind for a joyful 
expectation of that everlasting holiday, beyond the dismal scene, where, 
for aught I know, the same cheerful merriment may ‘be kept agoing 
night and day, day and night—week by week for ever. 

But, as I said, the clergy did not like the cheerful way of spending 
Sunday, and they have been seriously setting themselves to reform, i. e. 
deform the cheerful and happy part of the citizens. Be it so—I am not 
disposed to complain—I am not over fond of reproof; but if, in the exer- 
cise of their ghostly offices, I should get a reproof, I see not that I have 
any good reason to object. Nor can I see that they depart from their 
station as good citizens, if they urge the magistracy to a more strict en- 
forcement of our bluish, not to say blue, laws. I thought-indeed that 
they were obsolete—but as they are still on the statute book, every citi- 
zen has a right—a civil right—a republican right—an unalienable right, 
to help on their enforcement. As tg the gloomy informers under the 
blue statutes, afflicted as they daily are with the blues, and particularly 
clergymen, I merely pity them, without one grain of resentment. Their 
ill-fated office dooms them to melancholy. They have no holidays, in 
the best sense of the word, in this world, and must find a sad relief in 
the gloomy prospect of an eternal Aoly-day in the world to come. 

I wish now more than ever that my mind had been well trained to 
composition. I might, I suppose, have put all that I have to say on 
one sheet, but I have already begun a second, which I fear I shall scrib- 
ble all over before I get to the end of my story. The best part is yet 
to come. 

Well, after a good deal of stir, a public meeting was called of the 
‘¢ friends of religion and morality,” to meet at the City Hall, on Wed- 
nesday last; and we hada real fourth of July day of it—for there was 
a counter,-as some call it, but I eall it a collateral advertisement, in- 
viting “ those friends of morality and religion, who wish a proper and 
just regard for the Lord’s day, but who do not think it judicious or pro- 
per to unite church and state.”” Now those who call this last a counter 
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advertisement, suppose that by the friends of morality and religion, &c. 
are meant, those who love great Sunday dinners, and drinking, and fro- 
licking, and fun, and fishing, and riding, and sailing, and money spend- 
ing, and money making of a Sunday; or, as the clergy express it, who 
“ draw iniquity with cords of vanity, and sin with a cart-rope.” The 
latter clause of the advertisement, I confess, puzzled me. Uniting 
church and state.” What now? Is it, thought I, that the clergy are 
holding conclaves in regard to the new constitution? Is it that they are 
to be the third estate in the state legislature? Are we then to have a 
clerical senate—a clerical council of appointment—clerical judges, and 
justices, and sheriffs, and constables? And what next? and what 
next? and what next? I kept saying to myself, while all the ancient 
scenes of clerical havoc which I had read of, rose up before my imagina- 
tion. However, not thinking it worth while to work myself into a pas- 
sion, unless there were just cause, I checked myself, that I might com- 
pare matters calmly and fearlessly, as they stood before me in the 
* Mercantile” of the 25th. My first discovery was—* ridiculus mus” — 
There was a preachment to be sure, of which the printers might com- 
plain, because it was so long, (if they were not paid for it square by 
square,) an exhortation, and the design proposed of taking measures to 
prevent the profanation of the Lord’s day; and, by way of stealing a 
march upon the civil authorities, whose defeat was projected, a meeting 
was called in their own strong hold. To pervert, in this place, the very 
chair of authority—how ? by enacting, in clerical right, new and severer 
laws? by planning dreadful punishments, to be enforced by a clerico- 
military force, uniformed in black coats, and armed with goose quills ? 
By this time I thought the city safe from danger as ever was the army 
of 20,000 able-bodied men from the machinations of Capt. Bobadil, who 
had a witty plan of killing every soul of them in a week or fortnight, by 
his own hand. I perceived, indeed, the symptoms of one of those de- 
cennial or septennial movements, which generally subside in a few 
months or weeks, and always end ina more full developement of our 
strength and their weakness—which always have proved that no Sun- 
day laws can metamorphose a great and active community, and turn a 
happy population, into moping methodists. I liked the doings well enough, 
expecting, of course, nothing more than a mere temporary fluster, which 
would soon be followed by a deader calm; that we should soon have a 
long vacation, when, without being teased with preachments from the 
pulpit, and preachments from our grandams, and uncles, and aunts, and 
neighbours, and hypocrites, we might all quietly pursue our own way. 
The preachments I dislike most of all, for I have often felt as if I should 
go mad under their power; for I have still left within me the -settlings 
of a serious education, which only need stirring, to disturb and discolour 
my whole mind. 

But to lead you to the park.—I told you that we had a real fourth of 
July day of it—and such it was in good earnest. There was such a de- 
claration of independence—as though it were the first meeting of slaves 
to assert their freedom—as though each man were, in the greatness of 
his strength, shaking off his massy chains—or as if each man felt that 
the fat and heavy priest was at length shaken off, or would soon be sha- 
ken off, from his long fretted and galled back. The sore seemed still to 
chafe, and under the imaginary irritation there was quite a virulent ex- 
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hibition of gesture and expression, which, to me, who looked upon the 
whole as a mere fancy-scene, was quite ridiculous. Half that were 
there winced as if conscience-smitten ;—as they had really nothing to 
gall them without, they must have been sadly galled within. 

We had, too, a real fourth of July day, in the variety of people as- 
sembled. I do not remember, indeed, to have seen the usual crowd of 
ragamuffin boys, or of filthy, tattered women, with their squalling brats, 
or that out-pouring of the coloured community, which sheds a sombre 
tinge over the rejoicing crowd, on our great national holiday. ‘The as- 
sembly, or rather the crowd, was, I believe, of white male adults only— 
but of all orders, ranks and characters, including the wealthy landlord, 
the enterprising merchant, the learned lawyer, the pious minister, the 
Sunday loiterer, the Sunday trifler, the Sunday traveller, and above all, 
amid all, and eclipsing all, Sunday conveyancers, whether by steam-boat, 
horse-boat, stage, chariot, gig, or pegasus, with Sunday purveyors, whe- 
ther tavern keepers, from to the petty dram-seller, or garden- 
keeper, or fruiterers, or » making as motley a gathering of the 
friends of morality and religion as my untravelled eyes ever saw. The 
surface of the crowd too was spotted and streaked by a goodly number 
of those sanctimonious personages, the “ clergy and their friends,” who, 
I doubt not, were inwardly glorying at the public parade which a bare 
pittance of their sacred magic had been able to produce. 

So great was the prevalent zeal in favour of morality and religion, 
that the room allotted by our city magistrates for cementing the union 
between church and state, was crowded even before the appointed hour. 
Then you might have heard such a din: speakers all and hearers none. 
** No priests,” was bawled here—“‘ No blue laws,” resounded there. 
“ Down with the priest,” cried the many, with heads erect and eyes ap- 
parently elevated towards the bloody throne, upon which their dreaming 
fancies saw their base oppressors; while, as in its own native element, 
there circulated a vulgar, unchristian, ungentlemanly murmur, which 
chilled me through ; not because I had any fears of either tar or blood, 
but because I felt ingulfed in a company quite beneath my rank, my 
principles, and my pride. Around me, on all sides, above my low 
statured personage, it was all the same ; and under the pressure, lateral 
and vertical, I could not but exclaim, with the full consent of every feel- 
ing within me, (so loud I believe as to be overbeard,) “ as I’m a gentle- 
man, I’ll not be caught here, squeezed here, and drowned in this 
again.” 

While I was thus giving necessary vent to my own feelings, the trou- 
bled sea was getting a little to rest. The crammed throng, perhaps by 
mere dint of squeezing and scolding, and by the re a asd of further 
locomotion, seemed to stick fast and silent, while the resolution was 
passed, (I don’t remember the precise words,) that it was exceedingly 
improper for the clergy to interfere with the police of the city. ‘ Ay,” 
rung, or thundered through the crowd, as though the massy walls of the 
hall of justice were to be parted, while an assent en masse was given to 
the mighty truism. Even the clergy, some of whom still remained fas- 
tened in the crevices of the congregation, gave, I am told, an audible 
“ay” to the fatal decree, which was to pluck the tiara from their own 
head just as it was fixing there—which was to nip the bud of the New- 
York inquisition—which was to annul the fatal league, artfully and hy- 
pocritically design 
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SENECA AND MUNSEE INDIANS. 


In our first number for last month, we published the last part of the 
Rev. Mr. Alden’s Journal of a Mission among the Seneca and Munsee 
Indians, and mentioned the omission of the sketch of a sermon delivered 
on the 24th of September, in the presence of six Indian chiefs, assembled 
at the Council-H ouse. As Mr. Alden’s official report to the “ Society 
for propagating the Gospel among the Indians and others of North 
America,” was made through the Herald, copies of whieh have been 
transmitted to the Society, it will be proper that we should now insert 
this part of the journal. 


A brief notice only of the leading ideas suggested will be attempted.* I spoke of 
the command, which Jesus gave to his ministers, just before his ascension, to preach 


‘the gospel to every creature of the human race; and of the promise, which has al- 


ways been verified, of his presence with all, who faithfully engage and persevere in 
this work, the most important ever delegated to man, and which angels would de- 
light to perform. I dwelt on the indispensable obligation upon the heralds of the 
cross to go forward with ardour in the noble cause, neither fearing opposition from 
the powers of darkness, nor listening to the applause -of the world. Paul felt the 
weight of this solemn obligation, when he said, “* wo is me if I preach not the gos- 
pel.” Ifthere be a necessity, laid upon the teachers of religion by the great Head of 
the church, to inculcate the truths of redeeming love upon all the children of men, 
there must be a corresponding obligation on their part to hearken to these momen- 
tous truths. Jesus has pledged his veracity to be with his ministers to the end of the 
world; but how shall the poor Indians know whether they, who appear under this 
name, faithfully represent the will of the Redeemer or not? Do not some, from the 
darkness of their minds, who make pretensions to this character, sometimes teach 
erroneous doctrines? The appeal must be to the infallible word of God. How im- 
portant then that this word should be put into‘the hands and be deeply impressed 
upon the hearts of all, that they may see and judge for themselves. The holy scrip- 
tures assure us that faith in Jesus Christ is essential to salvation. How shall the 
poor Indians attain to this pear! of incalculable worth? It is the gift of God. Here, 
in the same precious volume, we are taught that faith cometh by hearing, and hear- 
ing by the word of God ; to that we are directed to look for all moral and religious 
instruction; and the excellence of this, it is the duty, the privilege, and the honour 
of the preachers of the gospel, continually to inculcate. Some, however, say there 
is no occasion for preaching; that the Indians and all others have a “ light within” 
sufficient to guide them to eternal life. The language ofthe text, as I have been led 
to believe, implicates a different idea; otherwise, the injunction before us would be 
perfectly nugatory. Again, Jesus said, except a mar be born again, he cannot see 
the kingdom of God. Nicodemus said, how can these things be? Jesus did not say 
to him, in reply, that he had light sufficient to inform him of the necessity of this 
wonderful change; but immediately proceeded to preach to him upon this doctrine, 
setting an example, in this way, to all whom he should see fit to appoint to the office 


of the ministry. Some, they were sensible, whose kindness to their fellow creatures 


every where commands respect, differ in sentiment from the missionaries, who occa- 
sionally visit them, asto baptism, the Lord’s supper, and singing. It was no part of my 
duty to enter into disputations; but I should be unfaithful to my Lord and Master, 
not to urge the instructions of his holy word, according to my best understanding. 
He has directed his ministers to preach the gospel and to baptise all who believe in 
the name of the Father, the Son, ard the Holy Ghost. His command, the very 
evening in which he was betrayed, was to commemorate his death, in his appointed 
way, till hissecond appearing. We have scripture authority for speaking to our- 
selves in psalms and hymns, and spiritual songs, singing and making melody in our 
hearts to the Lord. Ifconvinced that the Bible contains the word of God, we must 
repair to its solemn and interesting truths as the man of our council, the guide of our 
life, and the source of all our hope. The close of my address consisted in an ex- 
hortation to daily prayer, so often inculcated by precept and example in, sacred 
writ. I remarked, that it was gratifying to the people of God to learn that a goodly 
number of the Indians had long been in the habit of offering up their petitions in se- 
cret to that Being, who is perfectly acquainted with all our actions, words, and 


* See p. 118 of this volume. 
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thoughts ; and that some of them could lead in the devotions of their public assem- 
blies; but, that I had reason to fear, none of them tendered the family morning and 
evening sacrifice of prayer and praise. I spoke of the importance of this duty, and 
the happy effects it was caleulated to have upon their domestic circles; and of the 
remarkable attention given to it by many of their christian brethren in former times 
among the eastern tribes; and added, that God had declared, by one of his inspired 
ministers, that his fury should be poured out on the families, that call not on his 
naine, 





Lntelligence. 


ENGLAND.—Anniversarigs In May. 
(Continued from page 147.) 
London Missionary Society.—Twenty-seventh Anniversary. 


Tue Sermons at this Anniversary were preached as: follows :—Wed- 
nesday morning, May the 9th, at Surrey Chapel, by the Rev. George 
Clayton,—the same evening, at the Tabernacle, by the Rev. Thomas 
Craig, of Bocking,—Thursday evening, the 10th, at Tottenham-Court 
Chapel, by the Rev. John Brown, of Biggar, N. B.—and on Friday 
Morning, at St. Bride’s Church, Fleet-Street, by the Rev. Dr. Williams, 
of Stroud. 

Discourses in Welsh, for the benefit of the Society’s Welsh friends 
resident in London and its vicinity, were preached, at Surrey Chapel, on 
Tuesday evening, May the 15th—a first, by the Rev. David Peter, of 
Carmarthen,—and a second, by the Rev. John Elias, of Lianfechell, in 
Anglesea. 

The Annual Meeting took plece on Thursday morning, at Great 
Queen-Street Chapel, the Treasurer, William Alers Hankey, Esq. in 
the chair. 

Unusual interest was connected with this meeting, by the attendance 
of a Madagascar chief, and by the arrival of Mr. Campbell from his 
second voyage to South Africa. 

Gov. Farquhar having sent from Mauritius a commissioner to Rada- 
ma, the principal chief of the neighbouring part of Madagascar, Mr. 
David Jones, the society’s Missionary, obtained permission to accom- 
pany the Commissioner, for the purpose of re-establishing himself at 
Madagascar. Mr. Hastie, the Commissioner, introduced Mr. Jones at 
the Court of Radama as his particular friend. Mr. Jones availed him- 
self of this opportunity to promote the object of the Society with refer- 
ence to Madagascar. The King, being satisfied with the views of the 
Society, consented that Mr. Jones should write to the Directors for Mis- 
sionaries to instruct his people in the knowledge of Christianity, provi- 
ded a number of Artisans accompanied them; as he was solicitous that 
his people should be instructed in the useful arts, as well as in religion. 
He himself afterward agreed to address the Directors to the same effect 5 
and the following is a translation of his letter :-— 

Radama, King of Madagascar, to the Missionary Society, usually called the Lon- 
don Missionary Society. 
GENTLEMEN, 


Whenthe Treaty was concluded between me and Governor Farquhar, which has 
for its object the cessation of the exportation of Slaves from the Island of Madagas~ 
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car, the Missionary, Mr. David Jones, accqmpanied the Commissioner from the 
British government, and arrived at Tananarive, the capital of my kingdom; with 
the intention of paying me a visit to solicit from me leave to settle, with other Mis- 
sionaries, in my dominions. Having informed myself of his profession and mission, 
I acquiesce with much pleasure in his request. 

Mr. Jones, your Missionary, having satisfied me that those sent out by your Soci- 
ety have no other object than to enlighten the people by persuasion and conviction, 
and to discover to them the means of becoming happy by evangelizing and civilizing 
them after the manner of European nations, and this not by force, contrary to the 
light of their understandings—therefore, Gentlemen, I request you to send me, if con- 
venient, as many Missionaries as you may deem proper, together with their families, 


if they desire it ; provided you send skilful Artisans to make my people workmen, as 
well as good Christians. 


I avail myself of this opportunity, Gentlemen, to promise all] the protection, the 


safety, the respect, and the tranquillity, which Missionaries may require from my 
subjects. 


The Missionaries who are particularly needed at present, are persons whé are 
able to instruct my people in the Christian religion, and in various trades, such as 
weaving, carpentering, gardening, Xc. 


I shall expect, Gentlemen, from you a satisfactory answer by an early opportu- 
nity. 

4 Accept, Gentlemen, the assurance of my esteem and affection, 

(Signed) RADAMA, King. 

Weare happy to state that the Treaty here referred to was concluded. 
One condition of this treaty was, that twenty Madagascar youths should 
be sent—ten to Mauritius, and ten to England—to be instructed in such 
arts as may be beneficial to their native country. 

The Chief who attended the meeting is named Rataffe, and is bro- 
ther-in-law to Radama, by whom he has been sent to this country on a 
mission to government. He was accompanied by a secretary, an Inter- 
preter, and four of the Youths who are come to England for instruc- 
tion. 

Of the interesting addresses delivered at this meeting, we shall give 
some extracts in a future number. 

Many persons being unable to obtain admission at the meeting, several 
hundreds, at the suggestion of some friends, repaired to Gate-Street 
Chapel, not far distant. ‘They were accompanied, at the solicitation 
of the Secretary, by the Rev. John Clayton, jun., who addressed to this 
suddenly-collected Assembly a short Discourse, and read a part of the 
Report, until the arrival of Mr. Campbell, who gave a brief detail of his 
late journey, when the Report was finished, and a collection made, 
which amounted to $97 77. 

The receipts of the year had been $116,330 00, being an increase 
of $3,396; while the disbursements, amounting to $123,515 00, had 
increased by the sum of $7,315 ; leaving a balance on the last year’s 
account, of $7,185 00 against the Society. The Treasurer is under 
acceptance for $8,888 00, drawn by the Society’s agents at Calcutta; 
making the total amount of the Expenditure above the Receipts, for the 
twenty-seventh year, about $16,000. 


The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was administered, on Friday, 


at Sion, Silver-street, Tonbridge, and Orange-street Chapels. 

The collections at the different places were as follows :— 
Surrey Chapel, ey oe ees ies $1,960 
Taam, © . 9 aioe eT os : 634 
Great Queen-Street Chapel, ‘ ’ i 1,020 


3,614 
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Brought over, $3,614 


Gate-Street Chapel, , : ; ; ° : 98 
‘Tottenham-Court Chapel, . ° ‘ , ; 890 
St. Bride’s Church, ‘ : ome : : 480 
Sion Chapel, ° ; ‘ : ° : : 599 
Orange-Street Chapel, .. R : ce a , 361 
Silver-Street Chapel, ‘ y ‘ , ‘ ‘ 188 
Tonbridge Chapel, : ‘ ; ° ° ; 179 
Welsh Services at Surrey Chapel, . ; ; ; 152 

$6,562 


Wesleyan Missionary Society.—Anniversary. 


The Annual Meeting of the London District Auxiliary Society took 
place, preparatory to the Anniversary of the Parent Society, at Great 
Queen-Street Chapel, on Wednesday evening, April 25th; Mr. Alder- 
man Rothwell in the chair. One of the Speakers, the Rev. J. Gaulter 
of Deptford, stated the following fact :— 

A planter, in the West Indies, had, by his cruelty, rendered himself so justly ob- 
noxious to his slaves, that he entertained apprehensions for his safety. He was told 
that, in order to secure himself, it was absolutely necessary to prohibit their reli- 
gious assemblies. Having attempted this, but hearing that they still held them by 
night, he determined to put an entire stop to them. Going, for that purpose, to 
their place of meeting, he heard them, as he approached the door, in prayer ; and 
the burden of their prayers was that God would “ bless wicked Massa!” In a few 
minutes, overpowered by what he heard, the Master was down on his knees by the 
side of his Slaves; and, in the issue, he, who had been their persecutor, became 
their Minister and Teacher, and preached among them with great success. 


The Annual Meeting of the Society was held, on Monday, April the 
30th, at the City-Road Chapel; Colonel Sandys, of Cornwall in the 
chair. 

The Chairman having opened the meeting with some feeling and ani- 
mated remarks, which came with authority from him, as having | 
served in India, the Report was read by the Rev. Richard Watson, 
one of the secretaries. 

There were many highly interesting addresses delivered on this occa- 
sion, but our limits will not admit extracts from them at present. 


Religious Tract Society.—Twenty-second Anniversary. 


On Thursday Morning, the 10th of May, the Annual Meeting was 
held at the City-of-London Tavern, at 7 o’clock ; Joseph Reyner, Esq. 
the Treasurer, in the chair. 

It appeared from the Report, that the number of Tracts issued during 
the year had amounted to 4,833,770—being 792,904 less than the issue 
of the Twenty-first year ; a very large and unprecedented demand for 
Tracts, suited to counteract the influence of Infidel principles, being 
demanded that year by the peculiar circumstances of the times. 

The loss on Tracts supplied to hawkers, added to the Grants for 
Foreign and Domestic purposes, exceeds $3,460. The Receipts of the 
year have amounted to $33,600, and the Disbursements to $33,700. 
The Society is under engagements to the amount of about $9,000. 

We quote from Mr. Ward’s Address, several instances of the benefit 
of Tracts, which had come to his knowledge :— 
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Of two young men, who were acquaixted with each other, one was truly pious. 
The other, 6ue day, took up a leaf of the Bible, and was about to tear it, for the 
purpose of packing up some small parcels. ‘* Do not tear that,” said the other ; 
*¢ it contains the Word of Eternal Life.” The young man, though he did not re- 
ceive very kindly the reproof of his friend, folded up the leaf, and put it into his 
pocket. A while after, he said within himself, *‘ Now I will see what kind of life it 
is of which this leaf speaks!” On unfolding the leaf, the first words which caught 
his eye were the last in the Book of Daniel—Bul go thou thy way till the end be ; 
for thou shalt rest, and stand in thy lot, at the end of the days. He began imme- 
diately to inquire what HIS lot would be at the end ofthe days; and, from this oc- 
currence, became, under the blessing of God, truly pious. Now, though this was but 
a single leaf, it so far resembles a Tract as to bear me out in asserting, that Tracts 
are rendered efficacious in promoting the eternal welfare of men. 

The next circumstance which I shall instance refers to the conversion of a woman 
of evil character. As she was walking in the street, she was accosted by a person 
who put into her hand the Tract extracted from Dr. Watts, and entitled ** The End 
of Time.” When she got home she retired to read this Tract; and became so deep- 
ly affected, that her importunate supplications for mercy at the Throne of Grace 
were soon heard im every corner of the house. This led to her reformation; and, 
having tasted of that pardoning grace which Jesus died on Calvary to procure, she 
is now an ornament to her Christian profession. 


After referring to the conversion of a Hindoo by means of a Tract, 
Mr. Ward added the following recent instance of the effect of Tracts in 
India :— 


Pahtumboosing was a Brahmin of a high caste, and had made a vow of perpetual 
silence. He had kept this vow for several years; and so great was the reverence 
that this circumstance procured him, that when he went to Calcutta, not only the 
lower orders, but even the higher classes, would run to meet him in the streets, and, 
falling at his feet, would adore him as adeity. Consider the circumstances attend- 
ing the conversion of this man—a Brahmin, bound by an extraordinary vow, shut 
up in his temple, secluded from the world—one would have thought that this man, 
beyond all others, must perish in his ignorance. Buta Religious Tract was, by 
some means, introduced within the doors of his consecrated prison—it caught his 
eye, and arrested his attention—his tongue was loosened, and he began to pray! 
He went to Serampore; and Dr. Carey writes concerning him, ‘I do believe that 
this man is become a sincere believer in the Lord Jesus Christ.” 


British and Foreign School Society.—Sixteenth Anniversary. 

Preparatory to the Annual meeting, a Sermon was preached for the 
Society, at St. Paul’s, Covent Garden, on Wednesday Evening, May 
the 16th, by the Hon. and Rev. Gerard T. Noel. 

The Annual Meeting was held in Freemason’s Hall, on Thursday, 
the 17th; His Royal Highness the Duke of Sussex in the chair. 


The Report was then read by the Rev. George Clayton, one of the 
Secretaries. 


In the Resolutions, the following particulars were stated as grounds 
of satisfaction and renewed zeal : 


The establishment of twenty-two New Schools in the metropolis, within the last 
five years, together with the general extension of education throughout the kingdom, 
on the British system ; as affording reason to conclude that the benevolence of this 
country will, in a short time, render the means of instructing the whole body of the 
rising generation, by voluntary contributions, complete. 

—The success of the plan adopted by the Society in Ireland and Scotland. 

—The progress of the Schools in France, Spain, Russia, the Netherlands, Swe- 
den, Denmark, Switzerland, Tuscany, and other States in Italy—in Malta, Cal- 
cutta, and the East Indies—in the United States of America, Halifax, and the West- 
India Islands—and at Buenos Ayres, and in other parts of South America. 


Mr. Trant, on the subject of Female Education in India, remarked :— 


I have much satisfaction in informing this Meeting, that twelve months ago, I 
witnessed the commencement of a system of Female Education. I might give nu- 
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merous proofs of the gradual dispersion of the prejudices of the natives. One 
Brahmin, who has resided a long time at Benares, and went thither for the purpose 
of passing his latter days, it being esteemed meritorious among them to die there, 
has given the Church Missionary Society a large house for the purpose of a School. 
This is a very strong fact. 1 was invited to dine at the house of the son of this 
Brahmin, and there I saw two large temples shut up. I asked, ‘* Why are these 
shut up ?”—“ Oh,” said he, “ we have no more need of these temples!” He then 
assured me, that he was so sensible of the want of education among the females of 
his family, that he was instructing them himself. I hope the lady who is proceed- 
ing to India will be introduced to this family, and be very successful in her labours. 


Prince Rataffe, of Madagascar, attended the Meeting. On its being 
communicated to him, through his Interpreter, that the Meeting hoped 
that the benefits of the British System of Education would be extended 
by his influence throughout the Island of Madagascar, he assured the 
Members that the King would do every thing in his power to promote 
the instruction of the people, and that he himself should be most happy 
to second his endeavours to the utmost. 

The Rev. George Burder, in moving the adoption of the Report, 
stated the following facts respecting the abolition of the Slave Trade in 
Madagascar :— 

The Slave Trade was carried on there to a prodigious extent ; so that when Go- 
vernor Farquha s Agent and a Missionary were travelling, they met companies 
of 100, 200, yea, of 1000 in a body, going to Taumetan to be sold as Slaves. It was 
the principal trade ofthe island, and they procured almost all their articles by the 
sale of Slaves; but, notwithstanding this, the intelligent monarch of that island 
was determined, contrary to the persuasion of some of his principal nobles, to put a 
stop to this traffic. And never wassuch a day known in Madagascar! The Union 
Flag of Great Britain, and the flag of Madagascar, were seen flying together—the 
guns were fired—and every demonstration of joy was displayed : the people hailing 
Liberty ! Liberty! as the gift of heaven. It is now the King’s earnest desire, that 
-his subjects should be instructed ; and, to use his own emphatic language, he says, 
“ If your Government will instruct my people, I am yours for ever.” 


The Receipts of the year had been 2034/. 19s. 10d., and the Pay- 
ments 24321. 3s. 6d.—leavmg a balance against the Society of 3971. 
3s. 4d.; which, with former deficiencies, makes the Treasurer 11162. 
2s. 10d. in advance. 


Prayer Book and Homily Society.—Ninth Anniversary. 


On the morning of Thursday, May the 3d, the Annual Sermon was 
preached at Christ Church, Newgate-Street, by the Rev. Garrard 
Marsh, M. A. 

At the Annual Meeting, which was held at two o’clock, in Stationers’ 
Hali—the Treasurer, Joseph Wilson, Esq. in the Chair—the Report 
having been read by the Secretary, the following gentlemen moved or 
seconded Resolutions :—Zachary Macaulay, Esq., and John Poynder, 
Esq.—the Hon. and Rev. G. T. Noel, and the Rev. William Jowett— 
the Rev. Charles Simeon, and the Rev. Daniel Wilson—the Rev. Ed- 
ward Burn, and the Rev. William Dealtry—and the Rev. Edward 
Bickersteth, and Richard Stainforth, Esq. 

We quote the greater part of Mr. Jowett’s Address to the Meeting, 
as it illustrates the blessing of an intelligible and Scriptural Liturgy, by 
the state of things which he had witnessed in Christian Churches not 


yet possessed of such a Liturgy :-— 


I have, within the last few years, visited the Romish, the Greek, the Coptic, and 
other Churches, which have their services habitually in a language that the people 
do not understand. 
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How painful the contrast, between the affectionate mother, in this country, train- 
ing up her child in the way in which it should go,-and impressing its tender mind 
with sentiments of devotion—and the mother, teaching her child, as soon as it can 
read, or even before it can read, to repeat its Ave-Marias and to count its beads ! 
How different to the family, after the labours of the day refreshing itself with the 
exercises of spiritual devotion, is the family assembled to fatigue themselves with 
their unintelligible services, or to repeat their long Breviary of Saints, and to add 
to each of them “ Ora pro nobis !” (Pray for us!) 

Observations of the same kind will apply to the manner in which marriage is 
celebrated in the Greek Church. When present on such occasions, I have perceived 
a disgusting levity, arising doubtless in part from the unknown language in which 
the service is there performed. How different the case in our own Church! How 
solemn and tender the addresses delivered at this important season, reminding the 
parties ofthe serious vows laid on them, and of the conjugal virtues which they are 
called to exhibit ! 

I have been struck, likewise, when in sorhe Churches abroad, with that DESOLA- 
TION of devotion which seems to prevail. There appears to be no common feeling 
of devotion between the Priest and the People. At one end of the Church stands 
the Officiating Minister, with his back to the people; repeating what they do not 
understand, in a voice too low to be heard. What are these people doing? Are 
they all praying with one heart and one mind? They seem as if every one was 
_ Standing by himself; and totally destitute of that unction which is promoted by 
prayer in a language that is understood. 

I once spent a Sabbath in the northern part of the island of Corfu, and, going to 
the Greek Church there, had an opportunity of witnessing the manner in which the 
priests in that place (who are so poor that they are obliged to toil for their subsist- 
ence in the field) officiated in sacred things. I retired, in sadness, and went to my 
own room ; and I shall never forget, though I cannot express, the feelings which that 
passage of our Liturgy brought to my mind, ‘* That it may please thee to illumi- 
nate all Bishops, Priests, and Deacons, with true knowledge and understanding of 
thy Word !” The feelings which then impressed me were—on the one hand, grati- 
tude to Almighty God, who has in so great a measure answered that prayer in our 
own happy land; and, on the other, pity joined with prayer for that unhappy coun- 
try, that God would be pleased to grant, that all around me might partake of these 
blessings.” 

Surely, Sir, it is a Catholic spirit which the Church of England breathes in these 
words! Isit not our privilege, when we pray for Bishops, Priests, and Deacons, to 
extend our views to every nation under heaven, and to all the ministers of reli- 
gion in every part of the world? And if this spirit prevails in our Church, and we 
are enabled to bow before the throne of the Divine Majesty, with these enlarged 
views and feelings—then does the Church of England contain in it the germ of secu- 
rity, not only for itself, but for all the Churches of Christ in every part of the 
world; and we shall find our Liturgy among the best means for leading on both 
ourselves and others to that blessed state, where prayer will be exchanged for end- 
less praise. % 


From the Report we collect the following summary view of the state 
of the Society :— 

The Issue of bound books, sold and distributed during the year, had 
been 8,982; and that of the Homilies and Articles, as Tracts, 49,022 
—the issue of Books having decreased by 2,599, and that of Tracts 
increased by 14,298. 

The Receipts of the year were 1993/. 13s. 10d., and the Payments 
2170/. 5s. 10d. The Treasurer and friends of the Society are in ad- 
vance 176/. 12s.; and the Seciety is under engagements to the amount 
of 6712. 1s. 5d. 


Jew’s Society.— Thirteenth Anniversary. 


The Annual meeting was held at twelve o’clock, on the 2d of May, 
at the King’s Concert Room in the Hay-market; Sir Thomas Baring, 
the President, in the chair. The Report was read by the Rev. C. 5. 
Hawtrey, one of the Secretaries. 
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The Resolutions noticed the following circumstances, as encourage- 
ments to perseverance in labour and in prayer on behalf of the House 
of Israel :— 


The numerous and unquestionable testimonies received from abroad, of a general 
and simultaneous spirit of inquiry among the Jewish people, in various parts of the 
world—an increasing readiness among them to receive Christian instruction—the 
actual conversion of many individuals, in distant and unconnected places, to the 
Faith of the Gospel—the growing feeling of compassion, in various parts of the 
world, towards the house of Israel—the translation of the New Testament into the 
Judeo-Polish language, by the Rev. B. N. Solomon—his recent Ordination as Priest ; 
and the renewed invitation to him of Prince Galitzin, under the auspices of His Im- 
perial Majesty, to exercise his Ministry among his Polish brethren—the report of 
those persons who have visited the countries in which the Jews most numerously re- 
side, of the probability of success, under the Divine Blessing, to the labours of Mis- 
sionaries among them—and the consequent establishment, by the Society, of a Se- 
minary for the education of Missionaries to the Jews. 


The Receipts of the year had amounted to 10,7897. 18s. 2d., and 
the Expenditure to 13,1377. 16s. 1d. One item of this Expenditure, 
that for building the Schools, amounting to 2382/., will not again 
occur. 

The sum of 1062. 1s. 6d. was collected after the meeting. 





GREAT OSAGE MISSION.—Deatu or Mars. Newron. 


WE have been favoured with the journal of Miss Woolley, a member 
of the Mission to the Great Osages of the Missouri, which gives the 
particulars of the journey from Pittsburgh, (Pa. ) to St. Charles, ( Missouri.) 
The mission left the former place on the 10th of April, and arrived at 
Cincinnati, (Ohio,) on the 24th, having stopped several times, where the 
superintendents preached on shore as well as on board the boats. At 
Cincinnati they passed two days, and took in some more provisions, &c. 
which had been provided at that place. Some of the mission were en- 
tertained at the house of Mr. Lowery, where the Counsellor, Warrior, 
and Chief of the Great Osages were entertained, when on their way to 
Washington, and on their return. Mrs. L. spoke very highly of the Chief, 
and said, “ she would put as much confidence in his word as in any man 
she ever saw.” ‘ They went through every part of the lofty mansion, 
and appeared highly delighted.” The mission left Cincinnati on the 26th 
of April, and arrived at St. Louis on the 5th of June, and at St. Charles 
on the 13th, when the journal closes. From this journal we shall make 
a few short extracts, which will embrace the period of Mrs. Newton’s 
illness and death. 

April 30th.—We have this day come 70 miles. You will think this rapid travel- 
ling for a babe one day old. Sister Newton is very well, and we all rejoice “in that 
her strength has been equal to hef day.” 

May 1.—Generally speaking, we have good health ; though in so large a number 
there is generally some one complaining, but it has not come to my tum yet. I 
am at present engaged in attending on sister Newton. I esteem it a privilege to 
be diligent in business. O may the Lord grant that I may be fervent in spirit. 

2d—This evening sister Newton has a high fever and appears a little flighty. 
The babe is also sick. 

3d—Sister N. continues to have a very high fever, has been bled this morning. 
The babe had three fits this morning. About 9 o'clock sister N. said she was 
dying. She lay composed, as if meditating, and fell asleep; after some time I 
attempted to awake her, but could not. We continued to bathe her and wash her 
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with hartshorn until twelve o’clock, when she awoke; but had not the power to 
speak. About this time the other boat fell back, and we came alongside. We 
were greatly surprised to hear that one of the boatmen had fallen overboard and 
was drowned. The family met on deck, and had prayers, with a short exhortation 
and singing. The 4th (Friday) was appointed (at the request of Mrs. N.) as a 
day of Fasting, Humiliation and Prayer. One o’clock; we are permitted once 
more, to hear our dear sister N. converse. She said ‘the Lord hath spared me 
that we might once more be permitted to converse together.” She requested several 
ofthe family to pray with her. At 5o’clock this afternoon, the babe was baptised, 
by brother Pilexy ; she was named “ Mary Olivia.” 

4th—This morning at 2 o’clock the babe fell asleep in Jesus. At8 o'clock the 
sisters all met in the school room for prayer, and the males met in the woods for 
the same purpose. At the usual hour they met for Divine worship. I was absent 
with sister N. After service, we loosed our boats from the shore, and floated 
down the river one mile, to a place called Mount Vernon, (Indiana,) where they 
again assembled on the bank, and father Dodge preached the funeral sermon for 
the babe and the man that was drowned, from these words, ‘‘ Be ye also ready, 
for in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of Man cometh.” After service the 
remains of the dear babe were conveyed to the silent grave, there to rest until the 
morning of the resurrection. Sister Pilexy and myself watch with sister N.; she is 
very low, and too weak to converse much ; but she thinks the Saviour ‘is the 
chief among ten thousand, and the one altogether lovely ;” and that “his arms 
‘are underneath and round about her, and what could she have more ?” 

5th—We arrived at Shawneetown, (Illinois,) and stopped to spend the Sabbath. 
It was thought best to remove sistey N. to the shore, where she might have the 
benefit of fresh air; which was accordingly done. Doctor Belcher called the Phy- 
sician of the place, and held a consultation with him. He approved the manner in 
which Dr. B. had treated her case, but had no hopes of her recovery ; they, how- 
ever, ordered fresh blisters to be applied. Four of us remained with her, and at 
ten minutes past three o’clock, on Sabbath morning, the 6th of May, she took her 
flight, full of faith and hope in Jesus Christ, to the world of bliss; there, I trust, she 
has commenced a Sabbath that will neverend. Oh, may the Lord sanctify this 
afflicting dispensation of his Providence to each and every one of our family. 

Sabbath—This afternoon brother Pilexy preached sister Newton’s funeral sermon 
from these words, *‘I heard a voice from Heaven, saying, write, blessed are the 
dead that die in the Lord,” &c. There were a great number of the inhabitauts of the 
village, that followed with us, the remains of our dear sister to the grave. When 
they arrived at the sacred spot, they sung a hymn, and then committed her sleeping 
dust to the silent tomb ; after which brother Newton, affectkenately addressed those 
who had been witnesses of this solemn, mournful event. May the Lord grant, that 
it may prove a blessing to the inhabitants of this place. 


To the above we shall add an extract of a letter from Mr. Newton, 
addressed to Mrs. N.’s mother, and published in the last number of the 
« American Missionary Register,” which gives some more particulars 
of the last moments of this valuable woman. 


After resting awhile, I heard Sister Woolley call Sister Howel, and soon heard 
them engage in prayer—When they ceased praying I could scarcely believe myself 
when I heard the voice of my dear B.—I hastened to the cabin and found her con- 
versing, in sweet and composed accents, of her situation, thinking that she was 
dying. 

*She spoke of her joys, her faith in the Redeemer, and with the utmost composure 
znd firmness, said * the Lord’s will be done.” 

She did not regret leaving home, but mentioned that she was weak or ignorant 
and unworthy of such service as had been appointed to her. I asked her if she had 
any word or message to send to her Mothers, Brothers and Sisters—She replied, 
‘tell them to prepare to meet their God, and not be too much engaged in the things 
of this world.” She said in the morning, when she was going to sleep, “‘she thought 
she was going to sleep in Jesus, but now, the Lord had granted her this revival, 
that she might do good in her dying moments”—she did not mention her children 
with any apparent anxiety, but committed all unto the Lord. AsI was giving her 
drink, she said * Christ had vinegar mingled with gall to drink at his death.” She 
requested me to pray with her, which I did; afterward she requested that Father 
Dodge would pray with her. I asked what she wanted Father Dodge to pray for 
in particular ;—she answered, “that her faith might hold out.” No clouds or 
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darkness hovered around her. Her evidences were the most satisfactory to all who 
saw her, that if she departed she would indeed sleep in Jesus. 

She inquired who it was that was drowned—I told her it was the boatman who 
prayed so fervently on Monday night; she observed **he was then ripening for 
glory, his time was come, and man could not save him.” 

I asked if she felt God to be near? she answered emphatically, I know he is, 
Being asked if Jesus was altogether lovely, the chief among ten thousand,—she 


answered yes. Being afterward asked how she felt in her mind, if peaceful and 
calm, she universally answered yes. 





FEMALE MISSIONARY SOCIETY, 
. FOR THE POOR OF THE CITY OF NEW-YORK. 


Mrs. Stevens, 82 Maiden-lane, Directress. 


THE close of the fifth year of this Society’s labours has brought us an interesting 
and encouraging Report. We have adverted, on a former occasion, to the efforts of 
the ladies who conduct the concerns of this institution, and appealed to the public 
in their behalf, or we should say, in behalf of thousands who are perishing in our 
own city * for lack of knowledge.” But we present their claims now in the forcible 
language of facts—facts that speak volumes in favour of continuing to support this 
important mission to the heathen in our own city. 

The sum received during the year amounts to 715 dollars and 17 cents, and the 
amount expended in the same period to 820 dollars and 17 cents, leaving the treasury 
in debt one hundred and five dollars. To pay this debt, and enable the Society to 
meet their engagements with their missionary, will require immediate funds, and we 
earnestly invite the friends of HOME MISSIONS to render the needed assistance, by 
leaving with any of the Managers such donations as they can afford; or send their 
donations to the HERALD OFFICE, where the Managers have a box to receive them. 

We shall now proceed to give an abstract of the Missionary’s Report, which will, 
necessarily, be brief. 

The Rev. WiLL1amM GRay has been in the employ of the Society three years. 


The nature and extent of his labours have been similar to those re- 
ported the preceding years, viz. preaching in the mission-house, occa- 
sional lectures in private houses, attending prayer meetings, catechising 
the children of the church, and visiting, particularly such as were under 
religious concern, the sick, and the dying. Public worship has been 
regularly maintained in the church three times on every Sabbath, and, 
during the greater part of the year, a lecture on one evening in each 
week, The monthly concert of prayer, and a female Bible class, have 
also been attended to. 

Since the commencement of last winter, four prayer meetings have 
been held in each week, two public and two private, all which are still 
continued. The private prayer meetings, one male, the other female, 
consisting of members of the church, have been held on the same even- 
ings, in different places, and the special object of these is to supplicate 
the blessing of God on the means used to build up his kingdom:in that 
waste and desolate portion of our city. 

The number of steady worshippers on the Sabbath, in the mission- 
house, has, during the past year, increased. ‘The attention given to the 
ministrations of the word has been generally respectful; and, though it 
is not our privilege to be able to state that, in a signal manner, “the hand 
of the Lord has been with us, and a great many have believed and turn- 
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ed tothe Lord,” still it is believed the Sabbaths are few, in which some 
did not appear to feel the necessity and importance of being saved with 
an everlasting salvation. It is hoped, that there are, at the present time, 
some among us, whom the Lord, in his own good time, is preparing to 
submit to himself, and embrace the message of his grace. During the 
year, six persons have been added to the church, on a profession of 
their faith. ‘The whole number now in the communion is forty-one, of 
whom twenty-one have been received from the world. 

In the early part of last summer, and in the autumn, several ladies, 
accompanied by gentlemen from different churches in the city, spent an 


afternoon in each week in visiting from house to house, and distributing 
Tracts. 


Mr. Gray distributed 30 Bibles to destitute families in Bancker-street, during the 
last year, and fifty the year before the last. There are too Sabbath schools in the 
Mission House, one for boys and one for girls. These are taught by members of the 
church, assisted by several other persons, and the attendance and improvement of 
the scholars has been gratifying to the friends of the schools. But we could wish to 
see much more done in this field of labour. The house will. accommodate several 
hundreds of children, and there are several thousands within a convenient distance 
of the place. Why, then, should it not be filled with attentive and improving 
children? It would be filled if more labourers would go into the field, and enter 
upon the labour with a fixed purpose and plan to reform one small district, leaving 
all the rest as orphans, for whom God will provide. Let the teacher abandon that 
generalizing system which grasps at the phantom of universal benevolence, and be 
content to confine all his exertions to one single insulated block, until, by a sys- 
tematic course of weekly visitation, he had so domiciliated himself with every poor 
family, as to leave no other impression on their minds than that he was really their 
friend, and his whole aim was to do them good. This subject is vastly more im- 
portant than may be at first imagined, but we cannot dwell on it here, but must re- 
fer the reader to our former numbers. 


In adverting to the present state of the mission, especially of that im- 
mediate vicinity in which the mission-house is situated, truth demands 
the affecting acknowledgment, that it is still deplorably wretched. It is 
still pre-eminently the seat of Satan. ‘There he reigns, and there hun- 
dreds of souls, the victims of his fatal delusion, willingly and eagerly 
run in the broad way of sin and death. The eye is still pained, and the 
heart sickens, at witnessing the foul abominations which are there openly 
and daily practised. It is perhaps due to truth, however, to remark, 
that so far as meets the public view, an improvement has taken place 
since it became the field of missionary labour. Bad as it still is, the re- 
mark is frequently made to your missionary, “ that it is not what it once 
was.” This change is in part ascribed to the erection of the mission- 
house, and the efforts made to turn them from their evil ways. Before 
the society commenced its operations, it is believed that the greater part, 
if not the whole, of those for whose immediate benefit the mission was 
instituted, like brutes lived, and like brutes died. Though like brutes 
too many of them still live, they cannot thus die. They are now unwil- 
ling to leave the world, without the counsels and prayers of Christians. 

In consequence of the multiplied visits and solemn addresses made to 
them, their minds yield to the conviction of an hereafter, of a heaven of 
happiness, and a hell of misery. This is conceived to be an important 
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advantage gained, as it gradually prepares the way for presenting, and 
pressing serious and solemn considerations, with some hope of success. 

Your Missionary has witnessed several affecting death-bed scenes. 
He has heard humbling confessions of guilt, and the vices, and the follies 
of life deeply deplored. He has seen the confirmed in impenitency and 
hardness of heart, while in health, tremble and beg for mercy, as the fu- 
ture was opening to their view; but he dare not affirm, he cannot even 
hope, that the conviction, the alarm, the desires expressed, were the 
saving operations of the Spirit of God. He may however be deceived. 
Like the thief on the cross, in the last hour, some, for whom he had but 
little hope, may have obtained mercy. 

These are certainly events of a promising character, and appear well 
adapted to give strength and permanence to the mission. ‘The Board of 
Trustees, consisting of seven active individuals belonging to the congre- 
gation, though but recently formed, have assumed all the current ex- 
penses of the Institution, exclusive of the support of your Missionary, for 
the present year, and which amount to nearly $160. It is in their heart 
to domore. Another year theyfhope to be able to do more ; and, Ladies, 
the time may not be very far distant, ‘when you will be reliéved, in part, 
from the support of a Missionary there, and may, in a great measure, di- 
rect your pious charity in aiding the cause of your Lord elsewhere. 
There is another encouraging circumstance—the spiritual sons and 
daughters, who have been born there, and those who from other 
Churches have united, are fervent in prayers to their Father and your Fa- 
ther, that he would establish the work of your hands, and give the domi- 
nion to his Son. In behalf of that Mission, so long the object of your 
solicitude and care, your supplications rise not now alone. Inthe closet, 
and the places appointed for public and private prayer, the children of 
our Zion daily pray for her enlargement and prosperity. They remem- 
ber the sacred cause in which you are engaged, and earnestly entreat 
that your work of faith and labour of love ‘may not be in vain. And shall 
it be in vain? Jehovah hears and answers prayer. ‘Though not to the 
extent you may have desired and hoped, who will say that prayer has 
not been heard and answered in relation to your mission? The fact; 
that the torch of an incendiary has not been applied to that building— 
that standing reprover of their sins, which you have erected ; the fact, 
that you have been enabled to cause the banner of righteousness to wave 
over that dark region of sin and death to the present hour; the fact, that 
souls have there been converted to God, who are engaged in the same 
cause as yourselves ; the fact, that difficulties are removing, and that the 
foundation is, we trust, permanently laid for extended efforts,—who, in 
view of these things, will say, that God has not heard and answered 
prayer, and, as seems good in hisholy sight, has not established the work 
of your hands upon you. Notwithstanding the general aspect of the 
mission is still dark, there are gleams of light reflected, which brighten 
the prospect—and the eye of faith discerns the dawning of that day, 
when even on Bancker-street, the long desolate, unpitied, and neglected, 
the Sun of Righteousness shall arise withlight and salvation in his beams. 

In estimating the amount of good, Ladies, which you have been privi- 
leged to do, you are not simply to regard what appears among us. It is 
well known, that both before and since the Church was formed, there 
have persons united with other Churches, whose first serious and fixed 
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impressions were received in the Mission House. May we not pre- 
sume there are some, perhaps many, not known to us, whose case is si- 
milar. In different and in distant places, there may be those now re- 
joicing in hope, who in that house of the Lord were first convicted of 
their sin, and guilt, and danger. As evidence of this, permit the follow- 
ing facts to be stated. A respected lady of this Society, returning in the 
steam-boat from the Eastward, observed a fellow passenger to manifest 
more than usual seriousness. Entering into conversation, and inquiring 
into the origin of his serious impressions,—“ At the Mission House in 
Bancker-street,” was the reply. The Rev. Brother, whose unchanged 
regard for your mission is evinced by his never-failing attendance on your 
meetings, quarterly and annually, states the fact of a person, who, hav- 
ing applied to be received into the communion of his Church, in rela- 
ting his experience, referred to the Mission House as the place where 
convictions had been first fixed on his mind. And more recent 
still—a sister of the mission church, after a considerable lapse of 
time, having met with a young acquaintance, whose appearance and 
conversation were different from that gayety and thoughtlessness before 
manifested, learned from her, that she was now a member of a church 
in this city, and that her first impressions were received in a little church 
in Bancker-street. 

In closing this Report, already too protracted, your missionary cannot 
refrain from quoting, with unqualified approbatiog, a sentiment advan- 
ced by a reverend gentleman, in an eloquent address to the mission 
family, who last left this city for the wilderness.. Alluding to the diffi- 
culties which might assail them, perhaps death often: “ But what are 
all the trials you can endure, if only one immortal soul is, as the fruit of 
your mission, plucked as a brand out of the fire?” Noble declaration ! 
The combined efforts and hardships of a world, to secure a result like 
this, would not be too great. But, Ladies, if it be so in respect of the 
salvation of a savage, who has never heard of a Saviour, nor rejected 
the peace which his gospel profers, how much more so in respect of 
those, ina Christian city, by a comparison with whom even many sava- 
ges would be injured? of those who trample under foot a Saviour’s 
blood, counting it an unholy thing? What an aggravated condemna- 
tion awaits them! How deep the damnation of hell, into which that 
despised blood will sink them, if despised to the last! O! if one soul 
could be plucked as a brand out of the fire! Ladies, there has. It is 
but last week, that a sister of the church was heard to bless God for the 
Bancker-street mission, declaring that, had it not been for that, she 
‘would now, as formerly, be posting down the broad road to everlasting 
perdition. Souls, through your exertions, have been plucked as brands out 
of the fire. But there are hundreds and thousands of souls still exposed, 
still perishing, and fitting themselves for the flame of divine wrath !— 
Cannot some of these be plucked as brands out of the fire? Will not 
God grant so gracious a reward to faithful, and prayerful, and perse- 
vering endeavours? May not such a glorious issue be anticipated ? 
Shall such an object, and such an anticipation, be disregarded? Shall 
the hearts, which have so long felt for the wretchedness of that debased 
and guilty people, cease to be moved with compassion? Shall the hand 
you have hitherto stretched out to save them, if possible, from plunging 
into remediless ruin, be still extended, or will you turn away, and let 
them sink—irrecoverably sink ? Wm. GRAY. 

New-York, 6th June, 1821. 





















































Che Scamaws Magasine. 


a _ 


They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in great waters; these see the 
works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep. — They cry unte the Lord in their trouble, 
and he bringeth them out of their distresses.—Psa/ms. 























From the Sailor's Magazine. 
THE CABIN BOY.—Bos. 


A FEW months since a vessel sailed from England with a captain 
whose habitual blasphemy, drunkenness, and tyranny, so disgusted the 
crew, that some of the most fatal consequences might have taken place, 
but for the sudden and alarming illness of their cruel and depraved com- 
mander. The mate took charge of the ship, and the captain, greatly 
afflicted in his cabin, was left, by the unanimous voice of a hardened 
crew, to perish. He had continued nearly a week inthis neglected state, 
no one venturing to visit him, when the heart of a poor boy on board 
was touched with the sufferings of this wicked man, and he determined, 
notwithstanding the opposition of the crew, to enter the cabin and speak 
to the captain. He descended the companion ladder, and opening the 
state-room door, called out, “ Captain, how are you?” A surly voice 
replied, “ What’s that to you? be off.” Thus repulsed, the boy went 
on deck ; but next morning he determined to make another attempt, and 
at the state-room door cried, “ Captain, hope you are better.” “ O 
Bob, I’m very bad, been very ill all night.” ‘The boy, encouraged with 
this mild answer, drew nigh the bed-place, and said, “ Captain, please 
to let me wash your hands and face, it will refresh you very much.” 
The captain nodded assent. Having performed this kind office, the boy 
said, “ Please, master, let me shave you.” He was permitted to do this 
also, and having adjusted the bed-clothes, he grew bolder, and proposed 
“ some tea.” ‘The captain had been a desperate and wicked man be- 
yond many, and as he knew he had no mercy to expect from his crew, 
so he was determined not to solicit any. “ I’ll perish,” said his obstinate 
perverse soul, “ rather than ask one favour of them ;” but the unsolicited | 
and undeserved kindness of this poor boy, found its way to the heart of 
this violent man, and, in spite of all his daring independent spirit, his 
bowels melted, and his iron face displayed the starting tear, while his 
soul involuntarily sighed, O brotherly kindness, in the hour of need, 
though issuing from a stripling, how amiable thou art! How many ways 
the Almighty has of gaining access to the hearts of his stubborn and . 
rebellious creatures! A little captive maid directs the leprous Naaman, 
and a menial servant mildly subdues the haughty general into compliance 
with the prophet’s orders. See II Kings, chap. v. The captain soon 
felt the good effects of the boy’s attendance, and therefore permitted him 
to do what he pleased in future, for the alleviation of his pains, or the 
restoration of his health. ‘The captain now declined apace: his weak- 
ness was daily increasing, and he became gradually convinced that -he 
should not live many weeks at farthest. His mind was filled with in- 
creasing terror, as the prospect of death and eternity drew nearer to his 
confused and agitated view. He was as ignorant as he was wicked. 
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Brought up among the worst ‘of seamen in his early life, he had imbibed 
all their principles, followed their practices, and despised remonstrance 
or reproof. A man-of-war had finished his education, and a long course 
of successful voyages as master of a vessel, had contributed to harden 
his heart, and not only to say there is no God, but to aet under that per- 
suasion. Alarmed at the idea of death, and ignorant of the way of sal- 
vation, with a conscience now thundering conviction to his guilty soul, 
he cried one morning, just as Bob opened the state-room door, and af- 
fectionately inquired, “ Well, master how is it with you this morning ?” 
“ Ah, Bob, I’m very bad; my body is getting worse and worse, but 
I should not mind that so much, were it not for my soul. O Bob, what 
shall. I do? I’m a great sinner, I’m afraid I shall go to hell, I deserve it. 


- Alas, Bob, ’malost man.” “Oh no, master,” said the boy, “don’t be 


alarmed. God is merciful, and I’m sure you'll not be lost. He knows 
what sailors are, and I dare say he’ll save you.” “ No, Bob, no, I can- 
not see the least prospect of being saved. O what a sinner I have been, 
what will become of me!” His stony heart was broken, and he poured 
out his complaints before the boy, who strove all he could to comfort 
him, but in vain. 

One morning the boy just appeared, when the Captain sung out, “ Ov 
Bob, I’ve been thinking of a Bible. I know there is not one in the cabin, 
go forward, and see if you can find one in the men’s chests.” The boy 
succeeded, and the poor dying man beheld him enter with tears of joy. 
“ Ah, Bob, that will do, that will do; you must read to me, and I shall 
soon know whether such a wicked man as I am can be saved, and how 
it is to be done. Now, Bob, sit down on my chest, and read to me out 
of that blessed Book.” “ Where shall I read, master ?” “I do not 
know, Bob, I never knew how to read myself; but try and pick out 
some places that speak about Sinners and Salvation.” “ Well, master, 
then I’ll take the New Testament; you and I shall understand it better, 
for, as my poor mother used to say, there are not so many hard words 
there.” ‘Fhe boy read for two hours, while the Captain, stretching his 
neck over the side of the bed-place, listened with the eagerness of a man 
on the verge of eternity. Every word conveyed light to his mind, and 
his astonished soul soon beheld sin as he had never seen it before. The 
justice of God in his eternal ruin, struck him with amazing force, and 
though he heard of a Saviour, still the great difficulty of knowing how 
he could be saved, appeared a mystery unfathomable. He had been 
ruminating a great part of the night on some passages Bob had read, 
bit they only served to: depress his spirits, and terrify his soul. The 
next morning, when the boy entered the state-room, he exclaimed, “ O 
Bob, I shall never live to reach the land, I am dying very fast; you'll 
soon have to east me overboard, but all this is nothing—my soul, my poor 
soul. Ah, Bob, my dear lad, what will become of my soul! O I shall 
be lost for ever.” “ No no, master, don’t be alarmed. I believe you 
will be saved yet ; remember I read many fine things yesterday about 
Salvation.” “ Bob, can you pray?” “ No, master, I never prayed in 
my life, any more than say the Lord’s Prayer my mother taught me.” 
*O Bob, pray for me; go down on your knees, and cry for mercy ; 
do, Bob, there’s a good lad. God will bless you for it. O kneel down 
and pray for your poor wicked captain.” The boy hesitated, the master 
urged, the lad wept, the master groaned, “ God, be merciful to me a 
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sinner.” Both cried greatly. ‘“O Bob, for God’s sake, kneel down 
and pray for me.” Overcome by importunity and compassion, the boy 
fell on his knees, and with heavy sobs cried out, “Lord, have mercy 
on my poor dying Captain. O Lord, I’m a poor, ignorant, wicked sai- 
lor-boy. Lord, I don’t know what to say. Lord, the captain says I 
must pray for him, but I don’t know how—I am buta child. I should 
be glad to get him tea, or do any thing I can for him; but, Lord, 1 don’t 
know how to pray for him. Lord, have mercy onhim. He says he 
shall be lost, Lord, save him! He says he shall go to hell, Lord, take 
him to heaven. He says, he shall be with devils, O that he may be with 
angels. Don’t let him perish, O Lord. Thou knowest I love him, and 
am sorry he’s so ill. ‘The men won’t come near him, but I'll do the 
best I can for him as long as he lives, but FE can’t save him. O Lord, 
pity my poor captain; see how thin and how weak he is! O comfort 
his troubled mind. Lord, I never prayed before like this. Ohelp me, 
Lord, to pray for my master.” Rising fromhis knees, he said, “ ‘There 
master, I have done the best I could for you. Now cheer up; I think 
you'll go to heaven.” ‘The captain was too much affected to speak ; 
the simplicity, sincerity, and humility of the lad’s prayer, had so much 
impressed his mind, that he lay groaning inwardly with spiritual anguish, 
and wetting his couch with his tears. Bob retired ori deck, for the scene 
had quite overcome him. In the evening, he again read the Bible to 
the captain, whose soul appeared to receive every word with indescriba« 
ble eagerness. The next morning, on entering the state-room, the boy 
was struck with the extraordinary change visible in his master’s features. 
Fhat gloomy horror, which had so long added to the natural ferocity of 
his weather-beaten countenance, was fled, and while his affliction had, 
softened and more fully exhibited the various parts of his countenance, 
the circumstances of the past night had settled the whole arrangement of 
his features into a holy, pleasant, calm, and resigned state, that would 
‘seem to say, 
And heir of grace can find 
Glory begun below. 
Bob had scarcely time to notice, with a smile of congratulation, this pleas- 
ing change, when the master, in a low tone of voice, but with great 
humility, began, “ O Bob, my dear lad, I have had such a night! After 
you left me I fell into a sort of doze—my mind was full of the many 
blessed things you had been reading to me from the precious Bible; all 
on a sudden I thought I saw in that correr of my bed-place Jesus Christ 
hanging bleeding on his cross. Struck with the sight, I arose and 
crawled to the place, and casting myself at his feet in the greatest agony 
of soul, I cried out for a long time, like the blind man you read of; Jesus, 
thou Son of David, have mercy on me. At length I thought he looked 
at me—yes, my dear lad, he looked at your poor wicked captain—and, 
O Bob,. what a look it was—I shall never forget it—my blood rushed to 
my heart—my pulse beat high—my soul thrilled with agitation, and 
waiting for him to speak, with féar not unmixed with hope, [ saw him 
smile. ©O, my child, I saw him smile—yes, and he smiled on me—on 
me, Bob. O, my my dear boy, he smiled on wretched guilty me. Ah, 
what did I feel at that moment! my heart was too full to speak: but I 
waited, and ventured to look up, when I heard him say, hanging as he 
did on the cross, the blood streaming from his hands, and feet, and side, 
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—0O Bob, what sounds were these—shall I ever hear his beloved voice 
again! I heard him say in sounds that angels cannot reach, “ Son, be of 
good cheer, thy sins, which are many, are all forgiven thee !”? My heart 
burst with joy; I fell prostrate at his feet ; I could not utter a word, 
but glory, glory, glory! The vision vanished, I fell back on my pillow 
—I opened my eyes—I was covered with perspiration—I said, Oh, this 
cannot be a dream. No, Bob, this is no vision, now I know my sins 
are pardoned—I know that Jesus bled and died for me—I can believe 
the promises, the many precious promises you have read to me out of 
the Bible, and I feel that the blood of the cross can even cleanse me. I 
an not now afraid to die; no, Bob, my sins are pardoned through Jesus. 
1 want no more, I am now ready to die, I have no wish to live. I can- 
not, I feel I cannot, be many days longer on this side of eternity. The 
extreme agitation of my mind, of late, has increased the fever of my 
body, and I shall soon breathe my last. (The boy, who had silently 
shed many tears, now burst into a flood of sorrow, and involuntarily 
cried, “‘ No, my dear master, don’t leave me.”) Bob, said he calmly, 
my dear boy, comfort your mind—I am happy—I am going to be 
happy for ever. I feel for you, my bowels yearn over you, as if you 
were my own child. I am sorry to leave you in such a wicked world, 
and with such wicked men as sailors are in general. O may you ever 
be kept from those crimes into which I have fallen. Your kindness to 
me, my dear lad, has been great :—God will reward you for it. To you 
I owe every thing, as an instrument in the Lord’s hands ! surely he sent 
you to me! God bless you, my dear boy ; tell my crew to forgive me, 
as I forgive and pray for them.” ‘Thus the day passed in the most 
pleasing and profitable manner, when Bob, after reading the Bible as 
usual, retired to his hammock full of mercy and good fruit. Eager the 
next morning to meet again, Bob arose at daylight, and, opening the 
state-room door, saw his master had risen from his pillow, and crawled 
to the corner of his bed-place, where he beheld the cross. 

There he appeared kneeling down in the attitude of prayer, his hands 
clapsed and raised, and his body leaning against the ship-side. ‘The 
boy paused and waited a few moments, fearful of disturbing his master : 
at length he called, in a sort of whisper, master: no answer !—Master : 
no reply! He ventured to creep forward a little, and then said, master : 
all was silent! Again he cried, captain: silence reigned! He stretched 
out his hand and touched his leg; it was cold, and stiff, and clammy. 
He called again, captain: he raised his hand to his shoulder ; he tender- 
ly shook it. The position’ of the body was altered ; it declined gently 
until it rested on the bed; but the spirit fled some hours before, to be 
with Christ, which is far better. 





JOURNAL OF THE BETHEL FLAG. 
(Continued from p. 158.) 


Monday, July 23.—According to appointment a prayer meeting-was 
held last evening on board brig Hope, Porter, master ; the 





meeting was well attended—deck covered, and a number on the wharf; 
people perfectly orderly, solemn, and some much affected. Three pray- 








ers were offered, in which, mariners generally, and particularly the 
master, officers, and seamen of the Hope, were affectionately recommend- 
ed to the providential care and forgiving mercy of the dear Re- 
deemer. Three short addresses were delivered: one by Mr. Fay, a 
mariner. On the whole a very interesting time ; to which it is earnestly 
hoped that God may add his blessing. 

Tuesday evening, 24th July, 1821.—Prayer meeting was this eve- 
ning on board the sloop Haxall, capt. Samuel Holmes, lying near the 
head of Coffee-House Slip. 

The meeting was attended by a large number of seamen and 
others, the whole, including those standing on the adjoining wharf, 
were supposed to be not less than two hundred. The exercises were 
solemn and impressive—the audience silent and attentive. A number 
of Tracts were distributed among the seamen in the course of the even- 
ing, who received them with thankfulness. One of the seamen exhort- 
ed the association to persevere in the good work of praying with and 
for the seamen, for they did not know how much good they were 


doing. 


no 


The following exercises were performed : the 104th psalm was read ; 
prayer and singing three times each, and four addresses ; two of the ad- 
dresses by members of the committee, and two of them by seamep.— 
One of the seamen, after reading the reply of our Saviour to Nicodemus, 
*‘ marvel not,” &c. testified his hope, that by the grace of God, since 
the commencement of this yeag, while at sea, he had experienced the 
new birth; that he was formerly a Roman Catholic. He exhorted his 
brother seamen to seek the Lord ‘while he might be found, and call upon 
him while he was near. 

The other seaman, who declared he was not a professor, very pa- 
thetically acknowledged the vanity and emptiness of all earthly pursuits, 
and commended the service of God, with faith in Christ, as the only 
solid foundation of comfort and happiness, for time, and for eternity. 
The exercises were short, but we trust that many experienced it was 
good to be there. 


. SEAMEN, the God of Heaven adore ; 


. When swiftly through the waves you glide, 


. When storms and hurricanes arise, 
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A HYMN FOR SEAMEN. 


Ye see the wonders of his power ; 
The deep affords a rich supply, 
And all the star-bespangled sky. 


Clothing your ship with naval pride, 
Who gives the strong impelling breeze, 
That wafts you safely o’er the seas? 


And clouds and darkness veil the skies, 
Who bids the furious tempests blow ? 
He who hath power to lay you low. 


